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To the HONOURABLE 


Madam PuLTNEx. 


Madam, 


HEN I conſider Mr. 
Pultney's inviolable 
Attachment to the 
Good and Welfare of his 
1 Fellow-Subjects, his Patriot- 
Zeal for his Country, and his 


ſtrenuous 


I r 


To the HONOURABLE 


Madam PuLTNEx. 


Madam, 


HEN conſider Mr. 
QB. Pultney's inviolable 
Attachment to the 
Good and Welfare of his 
Fellow-Subjects, his Patriot- 
Zeal for his Country, and his 


ſtrenuous 


DE PDICATION. 
ſtrenuous Efforts to continue 
to us thoſe valuable Bleflings, 


our Liberties and Properties, . 
which we happily enjoy, and 


were handed down to us by 


our brave Anceſtors, who 


purchas'd them at the Ex- 
pence of an Immenſity of 
Wealth, and Oceans of Blood; 
when I conlider theſe ſhining 
and moſt excellent Qualities, 
I cannot be at a Loſs for a 
proper Perſon, to whom 1 
may dedicate the following 
Work : You immediately oc- 
cur'd to my Thought, and 
to you, Madam, 1 beg Leave 


to conſecrate this Opera. 


1 


If 


ö 
5 
N 
4 
; 


1 
1 
' 
} 
; 


r is 


* 
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if I ſhall prove ib happy 


to contribute to your Diver- 


lion, and any Scene in the 
Cov RT LEGACY, which 
is a Satire on the e of 


Eutopia, ſhall have the For- 
tune to pleaſe you, I ſhall ar- 


rive at the utmoſt Summit of 


my Ambition ; my End will 
be an{wer'd, and my Wiſhes 
crown'd with Succeſs. The 


malicious Part of Mankind 


may, perhaps, charge me with 


guilty of ſuch an Offence, 
your Goodneſs will pardon 
me; where there is a Perfec- 
vienal Beauty, there mult be 
a Chain of virtuous Principles, 
and 


Preſumption, but if I am 


DEDICATTION. 
and that you are as good as 


beautiful muſt be allowed by 
all the World, and ſhall ever 


be affirm'd by, 


Madam, 
Four moſt devoted, 
And mo ſt obedient, 


Humble Servant, 


Ar 411A. 


| 


. 


* 
2 
fk 
* 
px 


INTRODUCTION. 
Enter Poꝝ r and PLAYER. _ 
Poet. O, Sir, you miſtake me; I did not 
ſay it was the beſt Opera ever 
play d on the Eutopean Stage; but 
that it had the moſt Satire in it of any I had 
ever read, — Sir, Satire is my Talent—I live 
by it 


I am a merry Scribbler, 
Lately come from France; 
For Laurel or for Pillory, 
To write, and take my Chance. 
So to Writing I did go, &c. 


Play. Sir, as I told you before, I have not 
the leaſt Objection againſt your Opera; ſo I 
leave it intirely to the Deciſion of the Audi- 
ence ; if they will give it Encouragement, the 
Actors are ready to begin. 

Poet. Well, Ill try if I can't ſing a Song to 


pleaſe em. 
Tune, Black Joak. 


An Audience here we have, tis true, 
But, as for Wits, they're very few; 

So, you that are, pray clap your Hands; 
Give me Applauſe, or elſe, Good-night, 
No more will 1.attempt to write, 
So now we wait for your Commands. 
But, leſt you ignorant ſhou d be, 

Thro all the Ads, which are but Three, 
1 ſtrongly do oppoſe Exciſe, 

Sir Sidrophel, and His Armies; 
So, if you like it, clap your Hands. 

[Great Shouts of Applauſe. 


Play. Lam heartily glad, Sir, to ſee ſuch pro- 


miſing Succeſs, Play the Overture, [Excunt. 
| 33 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Lord Tytoporr, 
ALEX Is, 

Maſter SpRIOHTILx. 
Prince E As v, 

Sir SDROFUEI, 
Wyaccun, | 

Sir William TRUEMAN, L 


Alderman Fxxzt-Pokr, 
Sir GezORGE I RADELOVE, 
Lord Commanp, 


All firm Patriots. 


A 


— 
, 


Arnold WRONGHEAD, Zh; J Mercenary 


Os BORN BLuUNDER, Writers. 
F 18 = 

ISL Ks 7 Servants to L. Theodore. 
PaiLLIvpo, { 


Dr. GR ECORIUs, a noted Man-Midwife. 
Mr. CaTcn'tm. 


3 
Citizens, Attendants, &c. 


0 
W OM E N. 

Lady Rur x, 

HuncamuNnca, 

FIrZz una, 

Miſs QuesT10N, 

Mrs. Carch'Eu. 

| THE 
| 7 
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 CourT LEtcacy, 


* 


as 


Act I. SckNE I. 


SCENE, A Royal Palace in the Kingdom 
of Eutopia. 


Firzuma and Lord Amorous going out at 4 Back- 


Gate of the Palace; a Chair waiting at ſome 


Diſtance. 


but yet ten thouland Fears 
| & perplex my Mind, and bid 

me ſſtay— My Lord, farewel. 
. Am. would be un- 


kind indeed, my dear Fitzuma, to leave me 


here alone, to moan thy Abſence -O leave me 


not, for Life's to me a Burthen when you are 


from me; thy Preſence tis that makes me 
happy, heals my unquiet Mind, and tunes my 


Soul. 
2 Fitz. 


te? 


EDI HE. Night is dark, tis true; 


10 


Fitz. Oh! the bewitching Tongues of faith - 
leſs Men! by far more worſe than falſe Mæua; 


aſt ye entice our Sex's Hearts, and, where ye | 


conquer, make your Prey. . 
L. Am. Now you ule me moſt unjuſt; may 
Heaven blaſt me, if my Love's not true. 
Fitz, Than why ſhould we meet thus like 
guilty Lovers ? my Lord, Good-night. 
L. Am. By Heaven we will not part this 
Night! — Thou jhall not, muſt not go —— 


Fitz. Nay, — Pray, my Lord, I hope you | 


wou'd not force me —— 


Enter Soldier. 


Syid. Who are ye, that dare approach the 
Palace of my Royal Maſter, when honeſt Men 
ſhould be at Reſt ? — What are ye; I ſay? 

L. Am. Doſt thou not know me, Villain ? 


[Gives him Money. ] Take that — Put out thy 


Light, and be both blind and dumb. 5 
Sold. My Lord! — I hope your Honour will 


pardon me, ſince it proceeds from the Loyalty 


I bear my Royal Maſter. 5 
L. An. Away! — What Noiſe is that? — 
Lights too! What can this mean! [LThe Lights 


di ſapear, and they ſcreen themſelves under the Hall 


Lof the Palace.” 


Enter Lady Rule, with Attendants. | 


I. Rule. Here place yourſelf, and make | juſt * 
Obſervation of each Word and Action — I have 


long ſuſpected the Conduct of Fitzuma; and ] 
believe not without Reaton. [Exit Lady Rule. 
Fitz. By Heaven F'm ruin'd and undone! the 


Lady Rue I know is jealous of our Loves, and 
2 + En te 
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the has taken this Opportunity to ſatisfy herſelf, 
that her Suſpicion's juſt —— 


1 L. An. Fly to my Arms, my Love, there 
you ſhall always find Safety. | : 
4 AIR I. The Laſs of Paties Mill, &c. 


L. Am, O ever lovely Fair, 
Whoſe Eyes have won my Heart, 
Youll always be my Care, 
Therefore muſt never part. 
Rather than I could love, 
With any one but thee, \ 
The Sun ſhall ceaſe to move, 
And all Things alter d be. 


: Fitz. My Lord, I have no Reaſon to ſuſpect 

| your Love ; you have already given me unde- 

| niable Proofs of it; but at preſent 1 beg you 
would comply with my Requeſt ſo far, as to 

let me reſt another Night within this Palace; j 
To-morrow's Sun ſhall crown our Happineſs— 
In the mean time aſſure yourſelf my Heart is ſo 


revited to thine, that nothing but Death can 
part us. 


AIR IL. Tho'cruel: you ſeem to my Pain, &6 


Fitz, O believe me, I love you moſt true, 
And nothing. but Death can us part, 
For the Time that I'm abſent from you, 
As a Pledge I will leave you my Heart. 
IL. Fn. But if Locks and Bolts you confine, 1 
What Torments to me 1t would give 
Fitz, Then ſtorm em, and make em reſign, 
That we always together may live. 


C4 L. An. 


7 . 


1 


L. Am. There is nothing, my dear Fitzuma, 
you can ask that Iwill not readily comply with; 
but, believe me, here you touch me to the 
Soul, to think that I muſt reſt another Night 
without thee in my Arms, thou heavenly 
Form! —— 

Fitz. What will become of us! — Behold ! 
yonder's Alexis, quitting his Chair, with half 
a Dozen of his conſtant Ramblers. 

L. Am. Speak low, my dear Fitzuma; we 
may yet paſs. undiſcovered ; retire to your 
Apartment, and leave me to myſelf —— - 

Fitz, My Lord, Adieu LExit Fitz. 

L. Am. May Angels guard thy Steps — What 
muſt 1 do? — It's impoſſible to ſhun Alexis! 


7 * 
3 
* 


Erter Alexis ſinging, followed by Lord Mapa, Lord 
Wild, and Count Clito. 


AIR III. Black Joak. 


Alex. Of all the Girls within this Court, 


| Bet There's none that better loves the Sport, 
| Thann 
J 


Place, and Hour — If you are inclined, why 
we will wait on you back again — 


Aix. What to the Roſe 7 —— 
1 C. Clit. Any where, my Lord, rather than 
A tarry here — Your Mirth may be the Cauſe of 
C | a Diſcovery. <a 5 
Aex. I would willingly return with my 


will in time deſtroy my. Conftitution —— 


AIR 


L. Map. Fye, my Lord! — Conſider the 


Friends; but really thele nottmnal Debauches 


| | 
; 
y 
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AIR IV. Here's to thee my Boy. 


L. Wild. What need we fear, 


Such Doctors are here, 

They Il keep us up florid and young; They'Il, Cc. 
A Vomit and Purge, 
From one that's a Judge, | 

Soon ſets aſide all that was wrong; Soon, Oc. 


Upon my Honour, Gentlemen, we had better 
return, than fuffer ourſelves to be diſcover'd 
by Lady Rule — It may be of ill Conſequence 
to Alexis. 

Alex. With all my Heart, my Lords. I 
muſt needs own I ſhould not have been ſo willing 
to have left the Company we were in, but that 
you know the Nuptials of my Siſter are to be 
celebrated Lo-Morrow, and 

Om. Pho, pho! | 

C. Clit. If it ſhould fo happen, that you 


are not in a Capacity of making your Appear- 


ance, let it be gave out, that you are indiſpos d 


with a violent Cold ; and therefore —— 


' Alex. A good Thought, {ſplit me! — Come, 


my Lords, let's away; perhaps the Ladies are 
not departed yet. 


AIR V. Beſſy Bell, &c. 


A Curſe attend that filly Elf, 
That ſtands fo much on Duty, 
T'll throw away all Fears of Self, 
And catch at ev ry Beauty: 
While I am young, I will employ 
The Time that Fate's allow'd me, 
And feaſt on ev'ry Fair One's Toy, 
Untill that it bas cow'd me. (_Exeunt Omnes, 
Lord 


tis my Fault if I don't 1 


LI 


Lord Amorous comes forward. 
L. Am. Thank Heaven they have given me 
an Opportunity of paſſing undiſcover'd, and 
5 — the Opportu- 
nity. LExit. 


Euter two Soldiers. 


1. Sold. Good-morning, Brother — How 
pals'd the Night ? 
2. Sold. After the old manner, Tom — Never 


did I behold ſuch Scenes of Ludeneſs and De- 


bauchery in the Hundreds of Drury ! — But 
what's that to me? — I can't farewel, but I 
muſt cry Roaſt-meat ! —— I have made this 
'To-night. [_Shews Money. 

2. Sold. Thou art a happy Fellow! — Here 


have I ſpent my Time oftner than ever thou 


didſt, and never pick'd up any Ready but once. 

2. Sold. I hope you don't enyy your Friend's 
Happineſs, Tom; thou ſhalt be no Looſer 
by it. | 


AIR VI. Let's be merry, fill your Glaſſes. 


Never frown, be brisk and jolly, 
You ſhall ſhare with me the Prize; 
So let's drink a Dram with Dolly, 
Where there's Gin, without BXCISE. 
[Excunt. 


"WoW 9 8 WO 
A Royal Apartment. 
Princeſs Huncamunca, and Lady Fitzuma. 


p. Hun, You know, my dear Fitzama, we 
are doth very well acquainted with oneanother's 


Intripues, therefore I wou'd have you follow 


the 


15.0 

the Steps I'm juſt going to take myſelf; that is, 

marry, and live honeſt ; for 'tis my be A 
that the nice Search Lady Rule has made into 
/ your Conduct was occaſion'd more from a vi- 

olent Jealouſy that Lord Theodore beftow'd 
more of his Love upon the fair Fitzuma, than 
herſelf; and you know the Effects of a Wo- 
man's Jealouſy ! — 

Fitz, Madam, I ſhall Iay myſelf entirely un- 
der your Directions; in the mean time it may 
not be improper to caution you againſt letting 
Lord Amorous know that my Conduct is ſuſpected 
by Lady Rule — I ſaw his Lordſhip laſt Night, 
and gave him to underſtand, that Lady Rule 
always had her Eye on me, as being her Fa- | 
; vourite, and very unwilling I ſhould alter my 
Condition. This I did by way of Precaution, * 
| leaſt his Lordſhip ſhould by any means hear of 
the Diſgrace I at preſent he under. | 
P. Hun. If he ſhould, I don't fee how that 
can help you. a | 

Fitz,, Let me alone, good Madam; you know ö 
before now I have been forc'd to manage Mat- 
ters for you and myſelt too — It he ſmells 
| the Rat, I lay my Ruin to his Charge; ſay my 


Diſgrace was occafion'd by being ſo late in the 
+ Gardens with him laſt Night; the Good-natur'd 
Lord, out of Gratitude, makes me his Wife in 
2 a Hurry, ſo what he hears afterwards will not 
* ſpoil my Fortune, tho he ſhould repent his 


Bargain. 4 
P. Hun. Are you ſure his Love is ſincere, 
Fitzuma ? 8 
Fitz. ] have no Reaſon to think otherwiſe, 
5 Madam. | 
Q N 1 
7 AIR 
$ 


— — 


[ 16 J 
ATR VIE As down in a Meadow, c. 


He often has ſwore, that his Love was ſincere, . 
And that, of all others, he loy'd me moſt dear; 
Not even Varela ſhow'd draw him aſtray, 


And that he was ready, if I'd fix the Day, 


The Day 1s now fix'd, may he ſtand to his Word, 
And I be his Lacy, and he be my Lord; 

O then wou'd the whole Court have juſt Cauſe to ſay, 
That it is Fitzuma's Reformation-Day, 


Enter Lady Rule. 


L. Rule. So, Child; I'm glad I have the Op- 
portunity to diſcourſe with you concerning 
your late Miſconduct — How happen'd it, that 
you were abſent the other Night? | 

Fitz. I hope your Ladyſhip will excuſe me, 
it was a Fault I muſt own, but as it was the 
firſt, I beg your Ladyſhip to pardon it, and 
think favourable of me, till you know the 
Occaſion. 0 

L. Rule. I fear the Occaſion was ſuch, that 
inſtead of making the Offence leſs, it will add 
to the Crime But I ſee you bluſh! — I did 
not think you had ſo much Modeſty — Follow 
me to my own Appartment, that I may talk to 
you in private. [ Exit Lady Rule, and Fitzuma. 

P. Hun. O how my Heart akes for poor Fit- 
zi4ma — Thank Heaven I ſhall ſoon be deliver'd 


from my Confinement into the Arms of a doat- 


ing Husband, = 


$7 3 


A IR VIII. O what Pleaſures will abound, Ge. 


Oh! *Twill be a happy Day, 
When I give myſelf away; 
Oh! more happy ſhall I be, 
When I've had the Maiden's Fee; 
'Tis that I long for, 
And he's gone for, ; 
That's to crown the Wedding - Day; 
With Charms alluring, 
III ſecure him, 
And will wed him while I may. 


S CEN E III. 
A Royal Appartment in the Palace. 


Lady Rule and Lady Fitzuma. 


Fitz, Tis a cenſorious World we live in! 
— A Woman muſt be down-right ill-natur'd, 
and as full of Religion as a Nun, or elſe —— 

L. Rule. Have a Care, Fitzuma, hear all, and 
do not vindicate thyſelf too ſoon — I cou'd 
mention both Time and Place, I tell thee once 
again _ p 

Fitz. I know, my Lady, I have walk'd late in 
the Gardens with the Lord Amorous, but I dare 
engage his Deſigns are honourable. 


L. Rule. I always thought well of him myſelf; 


he is a virtuous Youth, and *tis Pity to abuſe 
him — Be free, Fitzuma, haſt thou not already 
forfeited thy Honour, and done me Wrong? 

Fitz. Heaven forbid! — | 

L. Rule. Still doſt thou quibble in that Point! 
— I fay you've been fo free with Lord Theodore, 
that its given me much Uneafineſs ; my Words 
are plain, and I expett a plain Anſwer, 


(. Fitz. 


| 
| 
| 


[19 ] 


Fitz, May Heaven abandon me, if ever ! 
did you Wrong in all my Liſe. [| Kneels. 

L. Rule. Then riſe, Fitzuma ; I will continue 
you in my Favour, and ſhew thee as much 
Reſpect as ever.—But be careful of your tu- 
ture Conduct, for the World have all their 
Eyes fix d on the Court, and every little Ble- 
miſh makes a mighty Noiſe.— As to your In- 
trigues with Alexis, I will take Care to prevent 
their taking Air, if poſſible ; but really, Child, 
I always thought you had more Conduct than 
to forfeit your Honour to one who wou'd will- 
ingly deprive the whole Female Creation of 
that valuable Bleſſing, if he cou'd. 


AIR IX. Mother quoth Hodge, &c. 


Virgins in Love are ſo fond of the Bliſs, 
To eager Embraces we quickly Conſent ; 
The Honour we boaſt of, expires in a Kiſs, 


And we yield to the Joy, tho? we dread the Event: 
When fondly woo'd, 


And cloſe purſu'd, | 
We {till gain the Conqueſt, when moſt ſubdu'd; 
So eaſy the Chain is, 
So pleaſing the Pain is, 
How cond1 deny him my Maiden-head ? 


L. Rule. Well, Fitzuma, I freely forgive you 
all your paſt Follies, as far as relates to myſelf; 
and this Day receive you into Favour again, 

Fitz. Thanks to my Royal Miſtreſs. 


AIR 
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AIR X. Thomas, I cannot, &c; 


The Cloud's difpel'd, my Fears are Oer; 
So PII be made a Wife; 
And will not play the Jilt no more, 
But lead a virtuous Life: 
All Follies paſt, 
From firſt to laſt, 
I hereby do decline ; 
So will my Fame, 
Soon riſe again, 
And my Virtue for ever ſhine. 


End of the Firſt Aft 


C'3 THE 


THE 


Acr II. Scrxns I. 


SCENE, A Tavern. 


* 


Alexis, Lord Mapa, Lord Wild, Count Clito, 


and Jeong Women 100 fel Areſt. 


Lord, it, grows late, 

let us be going. 

oe 2 Alex. I'm reſolv'ꝰd not 
go till little Buck's- 

Face has ſung her ſa- 


vourite Song. 


% Mom. I muſt ask Pardon, my Lord; when 


I'm civilly us'd, 1 always uſe People civilly : : büt 
nor otherwiſe ! 4 


. Witd. Who has affronted the Lady? 


I iſt Mom. My Lord Alexis, I wonder how 
you dan ask a Fayovir, when you won't grant 


L. Mid. 
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L. Wild. What has he refus'd you? 
1/t Wom. What is in his Power to grant — 
Alex.' Name it —— 


Iſt Vom. Only that you wou'd give my 


Friend a Patent for Poet-Laureat after the De- 


ceaſe of the preſent very excellent one. 

Alex. What is your Friend ? | 

1/t Wom. What is he ?=-Why he's a better 
Gentleman than any in Company, asking Par- 
don, only under Misfortunes.— He knows your 
Lordſhip and I are in Company together, and 
I expect to ſee him every Minute.—In the mean 
Time, if you'll promiſe to comply with my Re- 
queſt, and grant the Patent, Ill ſing the Air.— 
I aſſure you you'll like the Gentleman; Lauk! 
he is the prettieſt, little, fopiſh Spark in the 
Univerſe, and as like my Lord Alexis, as ever 


two Peaſe were, as the Saying is. — Ha! 


ha ! ha! 


Enter Drawer. 


Draw. My Lords, a Gentleman below de- 
fires to ſpeak with one of theſe Ladies, by your 
Leaves. 1 

Iſt Vom. The very Man I was ſpeaking of !— 
Bid him come ua! [Exit Draner. 

C. Clito. Was the Gentleman bred a Poet, 
Madam ? 5 

2d Wom. Lard, Sir, the Lady knows but 
very little of him; I'm ſurpriz d ſhe ſhou'd re- 
commend him He's her Fellow, att pleaſe 
you, my Lords! 

Iſt Wom. Madam, tis well I'm not ill-bred, 
otherwiſe this Treatment wou'd have put me 
in a Paſſion, Madam !— 

Enter 
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Enter Poet, in a Foppiſh Dreſs. 


This is the Gentleman, my Lords. — Come, 
Dicky, as a Specimen of your Wit and Hu- 
mour, let us have the Song you made upon 
yourſelf, to the Tune of, What a Pox wou'd you 
be at, &c. | WM: 

Poet. With all my Heart. — 


AIR I. What a Pox wou'd you be at, Oc. 


I'm the Fop of the Age, 
Tho? there's one on the Stage, 
I allow is a very great Man a; 
Whoſe fine Air and Grace, 
Has got ſuch a Place, v4 


That you may turn him out, if you can a, 


II. 


Than why may not I, 
(If Chance he ſhould die) 
By my Impudence hope for to riſe a; 
Since for that he was choſe, 
There's no-body hnows, 
But that I may win the ſame Prize a, 


iſt Wom. Don't this deſerve a Clap, my 


Lords? 


Omn. Admirably perform'd ! 

Alex. J promiſe the Place of Poet-Lauręat 
Mall be his Reward. — Now for your Air, 
Madam. | 


1ſt Wom. Nay, my Lord, I'm always as good 


as my Word, 
AIR 


8 k 2 
1 9 
— : by - — * J 
- IN þ 8 2 — _ 
. 


4 i 3 


. 


L 23 ] 


AIR Il. Pierrot Tune. Part I, 


The Maid is bleſt, 
Who, when undreſt, 

Has Man to quench Love's Fire ; 
She'll play the Game, 
Which, but for Shame, 

I juſt now do deſire, 


Now, my Lord, I hope you'll oblige me with 

the Song made on the Eutopian Court. —T'1I bear 

a Bob myſelf. CTo Lord Wild. 
L. Wild. It is too long, for we muſt be going. 
1ſt Wom. You fine Gentlemen, never want 


for Excuſes.—Pray oblige me, my Lords. —'Tis 


** 

s 
Vs 
* 


a very pretty Song, and a great Satire; that's 
what 1 love intirely. Why ſhou'd not the 
Court Ladies be told their own, as well as we 
Town Ladies ? - 

Alex. Prithee, my Lord begin; we'll all help 
you out — ' 


AIR II. There was a jovial Beggar, Gr. | 


| I. 
P11 ſing a Song on Ladies fair, 
Who all frequent the ———, 
And prove there 1s not any there 


5 . 
— ip 


Ie But what do love the Sport. | YW 4 
4 For a Fobbing they will go, & 


| © of II. * 
No, not 2 Lady can we find, Ell 
If we give each her Due, | 
But what to Luſt's ſo ſtrong inclin'd, 
That with ey'ry one will ; 
For without It they can't go, &c. 


III, To 


oy 
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III. 
To „in Hopes of Favour, 
All Stal——s ſhou'd repair, 
For thoſe that want Employment, 


May ſurely have it there, 
So to 


we now may go, &. 


IV. 
Altho of fair Vanella, 
Lampoons there have been plenty, 
Yet One more honeſt than herſelf 
You will not find in Twenty. 
For a Jobbing they will 80, Kr 


v. 
Don t look on this as a Romance, 
For Lies Pve not told one, 
They all as wicked are as Prieſts, 
Tho' religious as a N un. 
For a Jobbing they will 20, &c: * 


} 


L. Mapa. Now, Calls think it is 
eme to ee —Here Drawer, [ Rings a a Bell. a 


E ner * . 


ro — 
tit 975 Well, but my dear Lord Alexis I 
you will not prove a meer Courtier in the 
Aker I was ſpeaking of, and never think no 
more ont. 
Alex. For your Sake, Child, the Gentleman 
may depend on that Place. —or——a better. 
[After much Ceremony, Exeunt Omnes, 


8 CE NN 
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SCENE II. 
A City at ſome Diſtance from Eutopia. 


Sir Sidrophel, hung round with Ribbands of various 
 , Colours, and bis Man Whaccum, amidſt a nu- 
mers Concourſe of People. t 
hac. Behold the great Sir Sidrophel ! 
S8. Sid. If there be any *. you, who 
are apprehenſive of being poor, let him take 
theſe PIs. f 
Iſt, Mob. This Man hath cur'd the F= K—g 4 
of a Looſeneſs in his Pocket. | : * 
2̃4. Mob. Aye, and his Im— I Mm of all 
Attachments to his Neighbours, or Dependance 
upon his Al—s, ſo that he now purſues his 
own Intereſt as if they were not to be rely'd 


on. | 
zu. Mob. What is all that! — Why he has 
almoſt cur'd the whole Nation of their Trade. - 
. 4th. Mob. That's nothing — He has cur'da , 
Whole Bench of B—s of Religion. 8 
Sth. Mob. D—n him, he's a Publick Cheat; 
drive him out of the Town; I know the 
Villain — | 
hac. Honeſt Friend, a Word with you; 
change your Note — Cry up Sir Sidrophel for a 
good Doctor, and you ſhall. be made a great 
Man — Take that as Earneſt. [Gives him Money. 
-  $th. Mob. If any Man diſputes the Skill of 
Sir gidrophel, he muſt be a Blockhead — Huzza! 
Huzza! Huzza! — All hollow for Sir Sidrophel. - 
LExeunt Sir Sidrophel and his Man Whaccum, 
Follow d bythe Crowd] 


0 2 Enter 


« 
2 — - 


"<8 


\ 


beſt Doctor s Man in the Univer — Come, 


26 I 


Enter Three Citizens. | 


'1ft. Cit. Thanks to Sir Sidropbel, we. have 
far'd rarely To-day. 


24. Cit. Aye, we have ſo, Neighbour — This 


muſt coſt Sir Sidrophel a deal of Money! 


3d. Cit. Sir Salbe! — N6, no; you are 
miſtaken, Neighbour ! we all help to pay for it. 
| = Cit. You are very ungtateful, Neighbour, 
his Honour has given us a handſome Feaſt, and 


| every one ought to praiſe the Bridge he goes 


Over. 


AIR 1V. Taadon Ladies, Ge. 


As we are well treated, why ſhouw'd we complain? 
Let's leave it for thoſe he makes ſuffer; 
Moſt ſure, if we ſhould, he wou'd not come again, 
But go away in a great Huff, Sir: 
Aye, leave us he wou'd, as the Priel have the Church, 
And never hereafter endute u; ö 
So of this great Doctor we'd better ſay much, 
And ſuffer Exciſe for to cure us. 
[Exeunt, 


s E N . 


8 , 
«Set, 5 = 3 1 . - z ! 
> j Y 4 
7 


A Ten. 


Sir Sidrophel, and Whaccum, di ſorder'd His. 
king ; many Officers and Citizens in Company. 


Whac. Gentlemen, as my elk and Sir Sie 6h F 
are diſpos'd to viſit the Kingdom of Eutqpia 

morrow, I hope you will one and all give us 
your Attendance thro this City, and cry up Sir 
Sidrophel as a good Doctor, and myſelf as the 


my 
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my Friends, Sir Sdrophels Health — [Drinks] 
Puſh the Glaſs about ! — You all look ſheepiſſi, 
and out of Countenance, as if you were 
aſham'd of what you were doing! — But, take 
Courage—Be like Sir Sidrophel and me, for you 
ſee we are aſham'd of nothing — 5 
S. Sid. Well ſaid, Whaccum — I am the beſt 
Doctor, and you the beſt Doctor's Man — 
Drink again, and let it be my Health, and the 
King's LWhaccum drinks] — Now Succeſs to 
Rogues in Power. [Sir Sidrophel drizks. 


AIR V. Haye you not heard of a frolickſome 
Ditty, Cc. 


Through all the Stages of Life, Sir, 
Tis couſin and trick whom you can 5 
What tho! my own Brother I bite, Sir, 
I count myſelf not the worſe Man, | 
The Stateſman, the Lawyer, and Prieſt, Sir, 
With this Doctrine will all agree, 
So he that is honeſt the leaſt, Sir, 
May juſtly ſhake Hands with me. 
| Sing, Fol, de rel, &c; 
[Scene cloſes. 
SCENE IV. 
A ſpacious Houſe in Eutopia. 
Tord Command, and Miſs Queſtion ; ſeveral 
8 | Ladies in Company. | 
M. Que ſ. Fye, my Lord! now you talkidly; 
that wou' d be carrying the Joke too far — 
I. Com. By Heavens, this is trifling with my 
Paſſion! — Madam, I believe theſe Ladies will 
bear Witneſs, that I have comply'd'with every 
DI TO hs Command 
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Command yourſelf and your fair Companions 
have laid upon me, and — | 
M. Queſ. But, my Lord, ours were more 
reaſonable — We none of us, I dare venture 
to affirm, once commanded your Lordſhip to 
tome to Bed to us — .. * 

L. com. If you had, ſweet Lady, 1 aſſure 

you, I ſhould have readily comply'd — 
M. Cue ſ. Fie; fie, my Lord! — 

Omnes. Ha! ha! ha! | 

L. Cum. I'm proud to be the Cauſe of {6 
much Mirth, Ladies — But yet I do expect 
dog Madam, to comply with the Command 
I've laid upon you. 

M. Cucſ. So far as this 1 will agree, my 
Lord — Let us proceed, and your Command 
ſhall, in every Reſpett be obey'd, provided you 
will makeit a Law, that every one in Company, 
ſtands to the Command laid on them, or forfei 
the Sum of 20,000 Pounds. . 

Omnes. Agreed, agreed — EG» 

L. Com. That's nothing but reaſonable, in- 
deed, Madam. | 

M. Quej. So you ſtand to't, my Lord? 

L. Gm. With all my Heart, my Angel. 

M. Queſ. Then before all theſe Ladies, I 
command your Lordſhip ro marry me this 
Inſtant. e 

L. cm. That ſhall not break Squares, I aſ- 
* ſure your Ladyſhip; to ſhew that I am willing 

to. conform to the Injunction you've laid upon 
me, let us retire a- while, and diſcharge one 
Command firſt; after which I'm your Lady- 
ihip's humble Servant, and ready to commit 
Matrimony, or any greater Folly, with ſo 
right a Lady as Miss Que ſtion. 3 


M. Queſ. 
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NM. Queſ. No, my Lord; I ſhall inſiſt on the 
Command I've laid on your Lordſhip firſt ; 
which I'm ſure is nothing but what's reaſonable 
— Tl leave it to the Decifion of the Ladies, if 
our — 

n L. Com. Then I'm ſure it will be given in Miſs 
Queſtion's Favour. | 

M. Luef. I dare ſay, my Lord, they wou'd 
do Juſtice between us both. 15 

L. Com. Fie! fie! Child; Women do Juſtice! 
is not in their Natures — Leave it to me, 
my Angel; and, upon the Word of a Man of 
Honour, your Ladyſhip ſhall never have any 
Reaſon to complain of Lord Commund — 

M. Queſ. 1 know your Sex too well LAſide. 
But if I were to take your Lordſhip's Word 
now, wou'd you really prove a Man of Honour, 
and fullfil your Promiſe afterwards ? 

I. Com. Sooner ſhall Women prove conſtant 
"to the Slaves that adore them, and return 
Love for Love, than I wou'd be unkind to the 
fair Miſs Queſtion — May the eternal Powers 
pour down their utmoſt Vengeance upon — 

M. Queſ. Nay, make no Imprecations, my 
Lord, for I aſſure ye, before all theſe Ladies, 
that I ſhan't truſt you. 


AIR VI. Pray, Fair One be kind, &. 


As I am now free, 
So I always will be, 
Until the Prieſt he has ty'd me; 
For, ſhou'd I confent, | 
I ſoon might repent, — 
That ever your Lordſhip had try'd me. 


>= of 
i 
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So 1am your Lordſhip's humble Seryart, and 
Fe at any Time to engage upon honourable 
erms. 1 a „„ 
IL. Com. Let me entreat ye, Ladies, to follow 
Mils Queſtion — I declare I thought ſhe had 
been in Jeſt.  _.- [Exeunt Omnes. 


 SGENE_YV. 
Srͤir Sidrophel's Houſe in Eutopia. 
Sir Sidrophel and Whaccum, as juſt come off a 
Journey; attended by Arnold Wronghead, and 
Osborn Blunder, E, | 


Wrong. 5 Welcome, our noble, generous, 
Blun. Lord; you're doubly welcome to 
Eutopia ! — Heaven knows you've employ d 
our Thoughts ever ſince your Abſence. 

S. Sid. Thanks to ye both; I will reward 
theſe truſty Servants [Gives em Gold] Take 
that for your Induſtry, and wait on me again 
 To-morrow. 

Wrong. £ Your Penfioners return your Ho- 

Blun. 3 nour Thanks — moſt humble and 
hearty Thanks, — | . 

S. Sid. I ſhou'd be glad to have ſome Diſ- 
courle with you both; but the Journey has fa- 
tigu'd me ſo, that my Spirits require Repoſe. 

Whac. When 1 went Ambaſſador from the 
Court of Eutopia, to that of, of forget where 
now; but I remember I always made this my 
Maxim; never to let any Thing get the Aſcen- 
dant of Buſineſs, by which Maxim, I have ac- 
quir'd an immortal Name; remember that, 
Brother — You know when we left Eutopia, the 
Clamours of the People were great, therefore, 

Eſquire Blunder, I wou'd willingly ask — 


S. Sid. 
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8. Sid. I fay, let all Things reſt till To-mor- 
row Morning; I have ſomething that hangs 
heavy at my Heart, and muſt have Reſt to drive 
away the Troubles of my Mind. — My truſty 
Friends, adieu. [Exeunt'Wrong. and Blun. 

[Scene cloſes. 


SCENE Vi. 
- A Tavern. 


Sir William Freeman, Alderman Free-Port, and 
Sir George Tradelove. | 


S. Will. Free. The People may be blinded in- 
deed, if we don't ſoon find a Remedy to pre- 
vent the Stopping our Pacquets. 

Ald. Free-P. Tis a Sign they are aſham'd of 
what they have donne. 

S. G. Trade. believe neither the Perſon him- 
ſelf, nor any of his Party, have Honeſty 
enough to be aſham'd of any Thing ; but I will 
agree with you, they haye taken ſuch prepoſter- 
ous Steps, that they are very much afraid of 
being call'd to Account by the People. 


Enter Drawer. 


Draw. Gentlemen, the Ballad-Singer is 
renrnsd, NES re 

S. Will. Free. Bid him come in. [Exit Drawer. 
This is the Song that was made on Sir Sidrophel's 


late Journey. 


Enter Ballad-Singer. 


Well, honeſt Friend, how many have you got 
me of this Ballad ? 


Ball. Sing. 


* 
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Ball. Sing. I have bought up all I cou'd light 
on, an't pleaſe your Honour. 


S. Will. Free. Let us hear how you can ſing it, 


and take that for Encouragement. 


Gives him Money. 


AIR VII. All ye Ladies now at Land. 


I. 

Attend ye Britons, and give Ear 

Unto my pleaſant Ditty; - 
will make ye laugh, the Farce to hear 

Was play'd in 5 City 
When Sidrophel and Whaccum made 
Their late Triumphant Cavalcade. 

ROE With a Fa, la, &c; 

II. 


_ Good Lord, it was a gallant Show, 
Jo ſee both Knight and 'Squire, 


hrougli Lanes of Cuckolds all a Row 


Ride, deck'd in gay Attire; 

Tag, Rag, and Bob-rail, flock d to ſee 
A Perſon ſo Extr'\ord'nary, - A 
7 With a Fa, la, &c. 


III. ' 


4 


Eci ſe- Men firſt in Shoals appear, 


T' attend on their Protector; 
Next Bp, D- n, and Chapter queer, 
Wait on this Grand Projector: 
O! ſuch a glorious Train to view, 
The $turdy-Bezgars all look'd blue. 
. With a Fa, la, &c. 


IV. Pert 1 . 


pert Whaccum then, with dirty Shirt; 
Diſplay'd, out of bis Cod piece, 
Advane'd to make the Rabble Sport, 
And, faith, he was an odd Piece. 
Three Times he hums, three Times he haws, 


Then thus eſſays to gain Applauſe, 
| With a Fa, la, &c, 


V. 


* gehold the Great Sir Sidrophel ? 
Quoth Whaccum to the Crowd; 
* Who does ſuch Cures no Man can tell, 
* As is by all allow'd; 
* All Sickneſs flies at his Approach, 
Here, take his Pills == Toull keep your Coach, 
With a Fa, la, &c; 


VI. 


50 I ſee you are, ſuch News to hear, ; ; 
And think it won@rous brave | 
For ſure ſuch Pills cannot be dear, 
* From Poverty that ſave ; 
Come here, who takes this little Box? 
5 * They?Il cure both Poverty and Por-. 
| With a Fa, la, &c. 


VII. 
Some Fools were by theſe Speeches caught, 
And took him for their Friend: 
The Knaves, who ſaw the Cheat, were bought, 
Jo on him did attend: 
Guarded by theſe on ev ry Side, | 
All Sturdy-Beggars he defy'd. 
With a Fa, la, &c. 


F VIII. Straitway 
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Straitway he to the B==p's goes, 
And from his Ceach deſcends ; 
For why, that Reſidence he choſe, 
As being his ſureſt Friends: 
Let who will, ſaid he, turn their Coat; 
That Tribe will ne'er againſt me V==e, 
With a Fa, la, &c; 


IX. 

By them what Wonders have I done, 

Since I have rul'd the Roaſt ? 
What Triumphs o'er my Country won! 

They feel it to their Coſt: 
Theſe are my choſen vet ran Band, 
Who always help me at a Stand. 

7 With a Fa, la, Sts 


X. 
Next Morning four grave Gooſe · caps came, 
To take him to the Town-Hall; 
Where waited Numbers of the ſame, 
With formal Phiz and Gown All; 


Then One, in a ſet, ſtudy'd Speech, 


Said, Sir, we kiſs Your Honour's Br—ch. 
With a Fa, la, &c. 


XI. 

Nay, our Reſpe& to make appear, 

VUVnto your Honour's Merit, 
And that we are not influenc d here 

© By a malignant Spirit, 
©© In this Gold Box we've made You free, 
** Of the grave Gooſe-caps Company. 

With a Fa, la, &. 


XII. Sir 


XII. 
Sir Sidrophel then bow'd full low, 
And thank'd them for this Favour; 
Promiſing his Regard to ſhow 
In his future Behaviour : 
Were but ſome more diſpos'd like You, 


: Pd make all Sturdy-Beggars rue. 
With a Fa, la, &c. 


XIII. 

* Soon ſhou'd they bow beneath my Yoke, 

Nor ſhould they dear to grumble ; 
is Time their Spirits all were broke, 

*© When poor, they will be humble; 
© Pd eaſe them of their Wealth and Trade, 
Then of none need I be afraid. 3 

With 4 Fa, la, &c 5 


XIV. 
This ſaid, they to the Tavern went, 
Where He a Feaſt provided, 

And treated each Fool to Content, 
On him who thus confided ; ' 
Nor need he value what he ſpent, 
He knew it was but Money lent, 

With a Fa, la, &c- 


XV. | 

The Glaſs they freely puſh'd about, 

And th? Old Saying true, 
For when Wine's in, the Wit is ont, 

For, 1n an Hour or two, 
Sir Si4rophel, being half ſeas o'er, 
Toaſted Succeſs to Rs in Power. 

With a Fa, la, &c. 


F 2 We XVI. Next 


[ 36 | 


XVI. 
Next clumſy WWhatcum, for a Tool 
Deſign'd by Providence; 


Toaſts May Buffbons and Quacks bear Rule, 


And keep out Men of Senſe. 
/ Thus did theſe filly, brainleſs Elves, 


Over their Cups; betray themſelves, 


| With a Fs, la &. 
XVII. 


Next Day they both ſet out again, 
By the ſame Train attended 
| uch made both Quack and Whaccurs Vain, 
, | And think themſelves befriended : 
But had they gone to Tun Tree, 
They'd had ten Times more Company. 
| | = With a Fa, la, &. 


| S. Nil. Free. As a farther Encoyragement 
| | _ _— honeſt Friend. ha a 
; Gives him Mone, and jo does all the Company. 
N | 5. G. Trade. This is an excellent Ballad eruely 
— Here, Lad, drink a Health to thoſe whom 
you beſt love. [Gives Wine to the Ballad-Singer. 
Ball, Sing. Then a good Healh to my wor- 
thy Maſters preſent ; down with Exciſe and 
falls Patriots. 
) S. Will. True. This is a good, honeſt Fel- 
low.—Hark'e, go to the Cook, and feaſt upon 
what went from Table, 


6 [Exit Ballad-Singer. 
S. Geo. Trade. [Looking on the Ballad. ] What 


a Monſter is Sir Sdrophel ! and a Wretch his 
Man i haccum 


AIR 
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A IR VIII. Moggy Lawther. 


Whoever looks their Actions o'er, 
Sure muſt be ſtruck with Wonder, 
To find that they, and many more f, 
Have chiefly liv'd by Plunder: 
Eutopians all, learn to be wiſe, 
And don't let them deceive ye, 
Leaſt you ſo long ſhou'd ſhut your Eyes, 
That no one can relieve ye. 


Ald. Fr. Port. Well, Sir George, this is a Fa- 
vour beyond what we could expect, to hear a 
Song from you ! 

S. Geo. Trade. It is extempore, I aſſure ye, 


Alderman ; but I knew any thing, in Behalt of 


our Country, cou'd not fail of pleaſing. 
S. Will. True. My Country 1s my conſtant 
Care; nor Gold, nor all the Riches of the In- 


dian Empire, ſhall tempt me to betray it 


Curſe Sir Sidrophel ! and all ſuch fawning Syco- 
phants as he, that would, for ſordid Gold, en- 
flave Mankind !—1 will away, and charge him 
with ſuch Crimes, ſhall make him black as 
Hell !—Come, my Friends, (this Night he's ar- 


riv d from his Palarial Seat ) let's 904. 4p „ I know - 


you willingly wou'd ſerve your Country with 
your Lives and Portunes. 


For fair Eutopia we have ever been, 
Nor ſhall a Fett a Villian ſcreen. 


[Exeunt Qmnes, 
T Alluding to their Family, 


Eud of the Second Aft 


THE 


Acr III. SCENE I. 


SCENE, Dr. 227. s Houſe in the King- 
utopia. 


Dr. Gregorius and Mrs. Catch'em. 


Mrs. Cat. 758 > bl 30, upon my Life now, 
; JA Bockor, J han't. — 

Wo Dr. Greg. You muſt 
conſider, Madam, in de- 
ceiving me, you de- 
ceive yourſelf; for tis impoſſible to find a Re- 
medy, if I don t know the Diſorder. 


AIR 


. 


AIR I. Peggy grieves me. 


Mrs, Cat. Since you the Cauſe of it muſt know, 
(Tho I do bluſh to tell ye) 
But as you needs muſt have it ſo, 
Oh !--Pray now feel my Belly: 
Dr. Greg. Tis what I thought, I vow and ſwear, 
So we muſt be in private, 
Where I may view all Things more fair; 
And ſee if its alive yet, | 
| | LExeunt. 


SCENE II. 
A Royal Palace in the Kingdom of Eutopia. 
Alexis and Fitzuma. 


Alex.. Hey-day !—You are to be married To- 
morrow too !—Why ſurely the whole World 
are running mad. 

Fitz, I am not mad enough to ſuſfer myſelf 
to be any longer deluded by your Lordſhip.— 
As for my paſt Follies, Heaven forgive me, and 
7 rant that my future Conduct may prove the 

everſe of my former. 

Alex. Why ſo warm, my dear Fitzuma; ; we 
have been more familiar e're now. Let me em- 
brace my Angel. 

Fitz, No more Flattery ; tis now grown an 
Antidote to me — I hate that curſed Court 
Diſeaſe. 


AIR 
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AIR II. Twas when the Sea was roaring, 


So I, unhappy Woman, 
To now bid adieu, 
For Vice 1s there ſo common, 
No Virtue they purſue : 
And if it ere my Fate is, 
My Follies to reclaim, 
I' envy not their Greatneſs, 
Which ſurely end in Shame, 


Enter Maſter Sprightly. 


M. Sr. My Lord Alexis, I have been ſeeking 
you every where — Your Preſence is deſired by 
my Lady Rule — My Lady Fitzuma too! — 
Why ſo dull, Madam? — Why, I think verily, 
I have ſeen you much brisker than now, when 
Lord Alexis has been ſo near! — What's the 
Matter, my Lady ? — believe me, it concerns 


me much to ſee you look ſo dull, becauſe you're 


the beſt humour'd Lady in the whole C—-——. 
Pray now tell me the Reaſon, Madam! — Oh! 
you laugh now! — Well, I'm very glad ont, 
for you ſhou'd look pleaſant, you know, be- 
cauſe To-morrow's to be the Wedding-Day — 
Are you not glad on't, my Lady Fitzuma ? — 
Tm ſure 1 am for one; for then, you know, 
there will be one the leſs, however. 


AIR 


0 
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A1R Ill. The Sun had loos'd his weary Teams. 


Alas! how wretched are they all, 
If. we do but conſider 5 

I'd have em wed, to ſave their Fall, 
Tho' each ſhou'd die a Widow. 

Oft have J heard each ſay her Pray r, 
On Cupid call for Aid, Sir 

Food Faith, I wiſh they marry'd were, 
And all their Fortunes paid, Sir. 


Come, my Lord Alexis, let us go, I ſhall be 
call'd to Account elſe by Lady Rule. 

Alex. You are a pretty Gentleman to ſcanda- 
Iize the Ladies already — I will let Lady Rule 
know of it, young Spark. 

M. Sr. I may take your Word, for you are 
a meer Blab. LAſide] Exit. 


Enter Lord Amorous, haſtily. 


L. Am. My dear Fitzuma ! 
Fitz. My beſt lov'd Lord! [They embrace. 
Alex. So! — I find I have no Bufineſs here; 
but muſt give way to a ſuperior Brightneſs. 
Exit Alex. 
L. Am. To-morrow s Sun will crown our 
W e 


Al R IV. Gin thou wert mine awn 2006 


Think what Torments I endure, 
Paſt relating; paſt relating; 
Quickly, Cupid, ſend a Cure, 
Or elſe wy Life is fleeting, 


2 Cr 
TY 
Py % + 


* .. 


Fitz. I'm ſorry, my Lord, to ſee you thus 
diſturb'd ; ſurely there is nothing that Fitzuma 
can refuſe to make you happy. 

L. An, Pardon me, Madam, I never had 


Reaſon to think otherwiſe ! — You were always 
kind, * 


AIR V. O the Broom, Gr. 


L. Am. Had I ten Thouſand for my Choice, 
All others I'd deſpiſe; 
For yon alone, I'd gi ve my Voice, 
And thank 'em for the Prize. 


Fitz, And, were courted by the Kings 
Of England, France, or Spain, 
They all wou'd prove but empty Things, 
So you've my Love again. | CExeunt. 


SCENE III. 
Several Eutopians drinking. 


Iſt. Eu. Come, Neighbours; Liberty and Pro- 
perty, without Exciſe. Drinks. 

Omnes. Ay, ay; Liberty and is for 
ever — 
24. Eu. Puſh the Glaſs about, we came here 
to be merry, not to ſet and look at One ano- 
ther! — I hate to be dull; beſides, this is the 
Wedding. Pay of Princeſs Huncamunca, and 
therefore 'm reſoly'd to get hartily drunk. 

1}. Eu. I will never believe that the Wedding 

will eyer be, *till I ſee it myſelf, Neighbour. 

zal. Eu. That is likely, truly! — You ſce it 
your felf! — None muſt be there but Quality! 


4th. Eu. Why I have heard it buzz'd about, 
that i it will never be. 


24, Eu. 


* 


2d. Eu. Nay, there are various Reports, 
that's certain; but what matters it to us? 

3d. Eu. No, no; let us leaye State Affairs to 
our Betters, and be hartily merry — 

2d. Eu. Ay, we will be as merry as we all 
were the Night the Project was knock'd o'th' 
Head. | 


AIR VI. Under the Green-Wood Tree. 


Be't Peace, or War, or what it will, 
It neꝭer diſturbs my Reſt ; 
I eat and drink, and have my Fill, 
And think Pm doubly bleſt. 
So here's to thee — And here's to thee, c Drinks 
And here's to thee again, ; 
No Standing Armies, 
Nor Schemes of Exciſe, 
Shall Cer difturb my Brain. 


Enter Landlprd, haſtily. 


Land. Long-look'd-for's come at laſt, Gen- 
tlemen, and is juſt now paſſing by the Door. 
| LExeunt Omnes, in Confuſion. 


SCENE IV. 
Mr. Catch'em's Houſe. 
Mr. Catch'em, and Mrs. Catch'em. 


Mr. Cat. So, Minx; Well, how went Mat- 
ters with the Doctor? — D'ye think *twill an- 
ſwer Expettation ? | 

Mrs. Cat. Tis a dirty Job, I'm ſure; I with 
I had never undertook it. 

Mr. Cat, Don't recant, Bagzage— You know 
how my Affairs ſtand, and muſt follow the 
G 2 Scheme 


* 
_— — — 
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Scheme you have undertaken cloſely, or elſe it 
will come to nothing. 

Mrs. Cat. I have, I think — [She crys. 

Mr. Cat. Comes don't be diſheartned, my 
Dear — Tell Husband — Did the Doctor do 
any thing to you? 

Mrs. Cat. Yes, Im ſure he did ; But 1 can't 
tell it, Im ſo ſham'd. | 

Mr. Cat. So then I am made a Cuckold, and 
muſt not have my Horns tiþt ! 

Mrs. Cat. Well, I will tell you then. [Sobs. 

Mr. Cat. There's my Love — What did he 
do — Come, tell your Husband. 

Mrs. Cat. Then he did juſt as you do every 
Morning and Night — Are you {atisfied-now ? 

Mr. Cat. There's my Life ! — Well, and did 
you not cry out hartily ?- - 

Mrs. Cat. No indeed I cou'd not cry out 
againſt the Thing I love ſo well. 


A IR VII. Pinks and Lillies. 


Mrs. Cat. Twou'd be a Crime prodigious, 
For me 'gainſt him to ſwear, 
And prove us both litigeous, 


- When I ſo well did fare, 
| WhenT ſo, c. 


Mr. Cat. But pray let's talk in Private, 
And you ſhall underſtand, 
How finely I'Il contrive it, 


To get both Houſe and Land. Coe 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENE 


45 | 


SCENE V. 
A Royal Appartment. 
Princeſs Hnncamunca, with Attendants. 
P. Hun. Now I begin to diſpair indeed! — 


For near a Month paſt I've been every Day in 


Expettation of a Husband, but now my Hopes 


are waſted — 


PX 


LA Flouriſh of Trumpets ; Drums beat, and 4 
Shouting at a Diſtance. 


Enter Maſter Sprightly. 


M. Sr. Where's my Siſter, virtuous Maid ? 
— O Sifter ! Siſter! Good News !— He's come! 
— He's come! — Now you. will be married 
To-morrow. 

Hun. To-morrow ! — To- morrow neyer 
comes]! — What means this ſudden Joy? You 
ſurprize me, Brother 

M. Sy. No, thou beauteous Fair, rather 
lay, I've pleas'd you — Ist not ſo? — m fure 
"twill pleaſe me, when I'm arriv'd to your Age, 
to hear my Wife is as near as your Husband is. 

P. Hun. Believe me, I am infinitely pleas'd. 

M. Sr. I thought fo — I'll go and be better 
ſatisfy c. [Exit Maſ. Spr. 


AIR VIII. There was a pretty Girl. 


When Maidens once in Love are, 
As I have long time been; Fal, lal, lal, Cc. 
You hardly will find one 

But what has took it in; Fal, lal, lal, &c. 
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And of this I can boaſt, Sir, 
No one con'd eber betray ; 
But for nim that I love moſt, Sir, 
Tue kept it till this Day; 
Fal, lal, lal, &. 


Re-enter Maſter Sprightly. 


M. Sr. What an unlucky Diſappointment's 
this! — The Noiſe we juſt now heard was oc- 
caſion'd by the Mob's hallowing Sir William 
Trueman, and hiſſing Sir Sidrophel — There is 
no Appearance of a Husband, as I can ſee. 

P. Hun. Now am I more wretched than ever, 
to have the Good News, I juſt now heard, fo 
ſoon contraditted., 

M. Sr. Poor Lady! — I am very ſorry to 
ſee a Siſter thus afflicted — Let us retire, and I 
will thare your Grief, LExeunt. 


SCENE VI. 


A private Apartment in Mr. Catch'em's Houſe. 
Mr. Catch'em, and Mrs. Catch'em. 


Mr. Cat. Well, Wife, what think you now of 
the Matter ? — You are convinc'd of your 
Folly, 1 hope. 

Mrs. Cat. I like the Project very well; and 
ſince you promile more of the Money, we 
get from the Doctor, ſhall go towards my 
living like a Gentlewoman, than paying your 
Debts, I will agree to ſwear any thing you ſhall 

deſire — , 

Mr. Cat. Then, in brief; ſwear a Rape point 
blank upon him. 

Mrs. Cat, But, he'll be hang'd then! 

Mr, Cat. 
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Mr. Cat. What matters that! — The World 
will get rid of a Cuckold-Maker. 

Mrs. Cat. My Courage fails me, methinks, 
to hang a Man for pleaſing me. 

Mr. Cat. Talk not of Courage, but go your 
way inſtantly, and act as I juſt now directed 
| tex [She is going] But hold; one thing I 

ad forgot — If you ſhou'd be ask'd, Why you 
did not cry out, what wou'd you ſay ? 

Mrs. Cat. I never thought of that! I ſhou'd 
be quite confounded indeed then. 

Mr. Cat. Quite confounded ! — This Affair 
will be ſpoiF'd by your Miſmanagement, and the 
World will have an Opportunity of ſeeing 
thro* the Cheat 

Mrs. Cat. What wou'd you ſay? — Suppoſe 
the Caſe yours — 

Mr. Cat. What wou'd I ſay? — Why that he 
ſtop'd my Mouth with his Tongue, or twenty 
Things; which, pleaſe your Worſhip, preven- 
ted my making any body hear ; ſoit one Juſtice 
won't grant a Warrant, another will; for he is 
a Rogue, a vile Miſcreant, (and ſo on) and I'm 
reſolv'd to bring him to Juſtice. 

Mrs. Cat. Aye, that wou'd do — Will you 
go along with me? | 

Mr. Cat. I believe I muſt, if it is only to put 
Things into your Head, that you wou'd never 
think on. DExeunt. 


SCENE VII 
A ſpacious Houſe in Eutopia. 
Lord Command, and Miſs Queſtion. 


L. Com. Thank Fortune for this favourable. 
Opportunity, of meeting the fair Miſs Queſtion 
| free 


free from Engagements — Tis too great a Bleſ- 
fing, ſurely, long to laſt. | 
M. Que. Till I have convincing Proofs that 
your Deſigns are more honourable than when 1 
faw you laſt, I think it not fate to truſt myſelf 
alone with your Lordſhip — Who waits? 


Enter Servants, who ſtands at ſome diſtance. 


L. Com. Pray, Madam, don't defert me, for 
I aſſure your Ladyſhip, that I have no Deſign, 
but what is honourable.—I am in Love with 
you, Madam, and it wou'd be worſe than bar- 
barous to leave a Gentleman in my Condition! 

M. Que ſ. In Love !—I wou'd avoid Flattery, 
as ſoon as a Courtier, and in flying from your 
Lordſhip, I avoid 'em both. — So, Sir — 
8 As ſhe is going, be ſtops her. 

L. Com. Madam, I conjure you, ſtay; for 1 
am poſitively in Love; aye, honourably in 
Love. 

M. Queſ. I ſuppoſe you are, with all our 
Sex. | 

L. Com. You may jeſt, Madam, as much as you 
pleaſe, ſince you have won my Heart, and 
made me a Slave to your Beauty. . 


* 


AIR IX. The Wheedler. 


In vain may other fair Ones dart, 
With all their Beauty, all their Art, 
There's none can wound fo ſure: 
Tis you alone the Archer are, 
That's full as killing, as you re fair, 
So much your Charms allure, 


M. Que. 


. 


[4] 
M. Queſ. All this will not do, my Lord !— 
I am not to be Hatter'd out of my Honour and 
Virtue. 

L. Com. By Heavens, I'm not the Man you 
take me for; I love the fair Miſs Queſtion too 
well, e're to decoyuher to do a ching that au d 
ſtain her Reputation. | 

M. Queſ. Till I am better fatisfy'd in that 
nice Point, my Condutt be my Guard. 

L. Com. I am ready to give your Ladyſhip 
all the Security the Marr jage Ceremony affords, 
as ſoon as Jen please. — What wou'd you more, 
fair Lady 

M. ue . Oh! nothing more, my Lord — 
That is Security enough, no Doubt on't. 

I. Com. Then let us retire, and have — 

M. Que ue ſ. No, my Lord, "ſince you are ſo 
diſpos'd, we will give thoſe Ladies who paid me 
a Viſit the other Day, an Invitation to our 
Nuptials. 

L. Com. With all my Heart. 

M. Queſ. Ha! ha! ha — Well, this will be 
making a Match in a hurry indeed, my Lord 
My Chariot is now waiting at the Door, ſup- 
poſe we went to invite the Gueſt to the Wed- 
ding ourſelves ? 

I. Com. I am your Ladyſhip? s humble Ser- 
yant, and ready to attend you, 
[_Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 
Mr. Catch'em's Houſe. 


Mr. Catch'em and Mrs. Catch'em. 


Mr. Cat. We had like to In? made fine 
Work on't truly ! 


H Mrs. Cit, 


F. 


1350 1 
Mrs. Cat. What wou'd you have had me 
done? — I ſwore to all you bid me — But, 
notwithſtanding Things have run ſo much in 


his Fayour now, I will have a ſecond Trial 
with the Doctor; he ſhall never reſt thus. 


AI R X. Oh! London is L fine Town. 
Mrs, Cat. Oh! fare it is a ſad Thing, that Juſtice can'e 


have! 
I wonder any Man alive, will try to skreen a 
Knave; 
But fo it very often is, if Gold they have great 
Store, 
BT us Nor is it our Caſe alone, I know of many 
more; 
Mr. Cat. Indeed, my Dear, tis yout own houſes becauſe 
that you did faulter, 
Or elſe we might have Money got, © or he d have 
bad a Halter, 


But ſince i it — ſo happen d, we muſh acke the 
beſt on't-— We'll both go to Mr. Troubleſome's, 
our n ſee if he cant manage Mat. 


ters ſo as to bring it upon the AnviF again next 
Seſſions — We muſt ſtir in the Affair, only to 


prevent the World's ſeeing thro the Cheat, 
tho' there is no no nenne of getting by it. 


LExepunt.' 
SCENE 1IX. 
A Royal Apartment. | 
Prince js Huncamunca alone, in a melancholy 
© » Poſiure, * 


* 


P. Hun. Never was a Maiden's Cale. mare 
wretched than my own! — Here do I fpend 


the 


the tedious Hours, and ſilent moan the Abſence 
of the Man I hourly do expect — O moſt un- 
happy Princeſs! by far more wretched than 


the common Beggar that roams from Door to 
Door ! — 


Enter . lay Maſter Sprichely. 

Alex. I love to be the Meſſenger of Joy. 

M. Sr. And fo do I — Pray let me make my 
Siſter's Heart kap with joy; I ought Pm ſure, 
to bring the News, for you had knew nothing 
of it, had it not been for the diligent Watch I 
kept — Siſter, ' your Husband's within Gun- 


ſhot of the Palace Wall = _ 
P. Hun. More flatter d Hope! — Deluſion 


all? I pray r for I am + 


much dr Srder'd. | 


Peter Lady Rule, Kart Theodore, Sir Sidrophel, 
Whaccum, and Phillippo. 


K. Rule. My Daughter in Tears! — What 
cart this mean ! — What has occaſion'd thoſe 
Tears, my Daughter? — We come to fetch 
you, to bid Prince Eaſy welcome — He's now 
within fight of the Palace — 
P. Hun. Then all my Sorrow's at an End! — 

Thanks to my royal Mother for this welcome 
News; and Thanks to all the Gueſt. 


H 2 
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AIR KI. Cotilon. 30 


Tow Pl baniſh all my Grief, 
Since hit is arrived; 
Thank you for this kind Relief, 
It was well contriv'd. 
T hear he's Erie; - 
By that Drum, 


And to meet my Prince, 1 will run. 
Now ER, baniſh, Sc. 
LExcunt Omntz. 


nee 
Poet and Player: 


Pig. I muſt i needs be ſo free to tell you that 
ich your Opera ends very, abruptly ;- and 
you have, thro' the Whole, brought the moſt 


- oblcure Perſons on the Stage, and neglected to 


bring in the head Charatters at all. 

Poet. As to its ending abruptly, I am very 
well ſatisfy d your Qbjettion's juſt, but don't ſee 
how to remove it; for, had I carry'd it further, 
every one wou'd have known that I did not 
keep up to the Truth: I grant you jt would be 
much — to end with the Marriage, and 1 
have carry'd it on, as you may ſee { Groes 4 Pa- 
per] ſo far as to conclude with it But it being 
a Doubt, at preſent, whether it wou'd ever 
come to a Marriage, 1 thought it the beſt way 
to leave the Audience in a Doubt too. — The 


Reaſon of my not brivging the moſt grand Cha- 


racters upon the Stage ſo often as I Wou'd have 
Aoneg is, becauſe they were all engag'd ano- 
ther Way, in doing their utmoſt Endeavours t6 

make a Match, that I ſear will not Rand; 
Play, 


Play. 1 am pleas d, that you had the good 
Fortune to bring this — Part of the — 
with you, for we will make bold to conclude 
with it, to make the Piece perfett, tho' in Rea« 
lity it ſhould never happen. 

Auth. Then we muſt give Direction s, for the 
Actors to procved. Exeum. 


SCENE XI. 
A Royal Appartment. 


N Lady Rule, Lord Theodore, Princeſs 
Huncamunca, and Prince Ealy 3 ** by a 
numerous Train. 


P. Eaſy. Tis you, my . that made the 

ey eaſy to me; made me forget the Pan- 

22 Fs in, and all wiſh'd for, was the fait 
Prize I quickly. dan be bleſs d with, 


* 


A 1 * XIII. | Contened Country Farmer, 
| bly Part Laſt. 


o may our Li ves for ever prove : 
© Nought but a Scene of laſting Love; 
No Jealouſy, or Care, or Strife, 
But live a virttous, happy Life; 
That we may always copy thoſe, 

From whom our Virtue firſt aroſe, 
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4 1 N xm. : Why is your Ea an, &e. 


P. Bur, Hei me; eternal aac: 
If ever I ſhould/ſlight - my K 
Tuben my I meet with Khmes 
And if you do not always f, 210 
That I am conſtant, true, and kind, 8 
Then ſend me back again, - 


LP walk out in Procefſi# towitrds the Meer, 
en the: Oy is-parifores I c 


” * * 
\ L N tit 


Enter Phillipps and Franciſco. 


| phir. Tis: an kn mprope r tittie, as well as Place, 
Brother, otherwiſ 81 wou'd return the Affronts 
voti have given me. 

Fran. 1 {corn to affront 70 Blas, Sir; 
but I muſt tell you, that I think there has been 
forme unfair Play, or ee Fm ſure, (for Ser- 
vices I have done) the very Poſt you've ſtepp'd 
into, I long ago have merited.. . _ 

Phil. For Shame Brother 1— Do not ſcold 
thus! This is the Weddi 


brave Eutopcan thou'd look c 


y, .and every 
LD 


A 1K Xiv.. Gehe joan 


Fran, Why, how now, Mr. Plide 
Was you thus highly raifet, 
All others to Geride ? 
By ——, I'm much amazed ; 
Mr. Pride 
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Phil. 1 pray now, my good Dame, 
FR Do not ſs loud keep bauling ; 
For it is a great Shame 
To Men of our Calling; 
My good Dame! 


Scene draws, and diſcovers the Altar; the Com- 
pany come forward, and join in a grand Dance. 


L. Theo. Propitious Heaven! upon this match - 
leſs Pair 
Show'r down luxuriant Happineſs ! 
And grant that each ſucceeding Year, 
May prove as one continu'd Scene of Bliſs ! 
A generous Olt-ſpring add to their Delight 
Brave as their Father, as his Conſort bright! 
May their Affect ions ever move 
Within the heavenly Sphere of Love; 
In Love that never may a Period know, 
But ſtill in boundleſs Sweets and Pleaſures 
freely flow, 
Unmixt with Croſſes, Diſcontents, and all cor- 
roding Woe. 


LExeunt Omnes. 
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